


A Place  I want to visit


Everything changes in New York, and nothing does. 
Maestros still wield batons at Carnegie Hall, and lunch at the 
Oyster Bar in Grand Central Terminal is always a good time. You 
can’t find a cab in the rain, but you can always get a bagel with a. Yet the city 
that never sleeps keeps evolving. Plays open and close. Restaurants come and 
go. New neighborhoods blossom. In Chelsea, the old Barneys store is now the 
new Rubin Museum of 
Himalayan Art. High-
heeled fashionistas 
have replaced white-
aproned butchers in 
the Meatpacking 
District. Such churn 
keeps the more than 
8,200,000 New 
Yorkers on their toes 
even as it makes 
them appreciate the 
old favorites all the 
more. New York 



remains one helluva town. Welcome!


